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She recovered, however, and Gray returned to London,
made a short stay at Hampton with Lord and Lady Cob-
ham, and spent July at Strawberry Hill. In August the
Garricks again visited him at Stoke, but he had hardly
enough physical strength to endure their vivacity. " They
are now gone, and I am not sorry for it, for I grow so old
that, I own, people in high spirits and gaiety overpower
me, and entirely take away mine. I can yet be diverted
by their sallies, but if they appear to take notice of my
dullness, it sinks me to nothing. . . . I continue better
than has been usual with me in the summer, though I
neither walk nor take anything: 'tis in mind only that I
am weary and disagreeable." His position at Stoke, with
Mrs. Oliffe laid up, and poor bedridden Mrs. Rogers grow-
ing daily weaker and weaker, was not an exhilarating one.
Towards the end of September Mrs. Rogers recovered her
speech, which had for several years been almost unintel-
ligible, flickered up for two or three days, and then died.
She left Mrs. Oliffe joint executrix of her small property
with Gray, who describes himself in November, 1758, as
" agreeably employed in dividing nothing with an old
harridan, who is the spawn of Cerberus and the dragon
of Wantley." In January, 1759, Mrs. Oliffe having taken
herself oil to her native county of Norfolk, Gray closed
the house at Stoke-Pogis, and from this time forth only
visited that village, which had been his home for nearly
twenty years, when he was invited to stay at Stoke House.
At the same time, to the distress of Dr. Brown, he ceased
to reside at Pembroke, and spent the next three years in
London. illmm of bin mint, Mtu Ollffv, who
